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camel from Damascus without the goodwill of
successive Arab sheikhs, with each of whom he must
be prepared to leave a gold watch or some equally
substantial present. The Ottoman Government
did not at all encourage such journeys, and would
probably take no responsibility for a traveller's
safety. In addition to this,, they were inclined to
be suspicious of British officers, and I would almost
certainly have to pretend to be something else. The
river-journey down the Euphrates was not recom-
mended, as there was nothing to see, and to float
for eight days through the desert in an open boat
with no one to talk to would be intolerably dull.
The alternative of riding for nineteen days along
the bank seemed rather tame, and I did not want to
give up the desert journey without a struggle, so I
decided that my best plan would be to go to
Damascus in the first place, and look about. If it
proved impossible to do the desert journey in time,
or if the other difficulties were insuperable, I could
always go up to Aleppo and on to Baghdad by one
or other of the two alternative routes*
I set out eventually on the i4th August, with
three months before me in which to reach Karachi,
and arrived at Bcyrout ten days later. Here I
made myself known to Canon Parfit, the English
chaplain, and gladly accepted his kind offer to put
me up for a short time at his house in the Lebanon,
so that I could rub up my Arabic and make my
final plans. I was still uncertain what to do, and
welcomed the opportunity of going with him to pay
a visit to Yahya Beg al Atrash, the Druze leader, in
his home at Acre, ten miles north of Bosra-eski-
Shara, We started by train from Aley, on the
Beyrout-Damascus railway, and wound slowly up